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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


WARRIORS. 

Lives of the most Eminent British Military Commanders. By the 
Rev.G.R. Gleig. Vol. II. (Being the 28th Volume of Dr Lard- 
ner’s Cabinet Cyclopedia). London: Longman. 1832. Pp. 360. 

Tue present volume concludes the biography of the Duke of Marl- 

borough, and contains besides that of the Earl of Peterborough and 

General Wolfe. Eminent warriors, as a class, do not rank so high 

as they once did in public estimation ; the sense of their public ser- 

vices no longer pressing very strongly on our memories, we get to 
consider them with reference to their non-military qualities, and 
conclude by taking an interest in them in proportion to their excel- 
lence as men. Nevertheless, names which have for centuries been 
considered worthy of commemoration, will most likely continue to 
challenge it as long as authors are found to set off their exploits by 
the charms of good writing. Of the three celebrated men to whom 
this volume refers, our favourite is General Wolfe. Like Lord 

Edward Fitzgerald, under very different circumstances, he seems to 

have been alike distinguished for gentle and for ardent feelings, and 


Gleig has confined himself chiefly to the public events in Wolfe’s 


life, adverting, however, to his private excellencies. His narrative is | 


clear and spirited, and, as far as it goes, satisfactory. Mr Southey’s 
promised biography, to which our author refers, may be expected to 
‘be in no ordinary degree interesting, as he is in possession of all 
Wolfe's correspondence. Anextract from a letter he wrote, on 
being appointed to a command, enriches, short as the extract is, the 
work before us :— 2 


‘ To-morrow,’ says he, * Lord George Sackville goes away, and 














[take upon me the difficult and troublesome employment of a com- 
mander, You cannot conceive how hard a thing it is to keep the | 
passions within bounds when authority and immaturity go together; | 
to endeavour at a character that has every opposition from within, | 
and that to which the very condition of the blood is a sufficient 
obstacle. Fancy you see one that must do justice to both good and 
bad, reward and punish with an equal, unbiassed hand; one that is 
to reconcile the severity of discipline to the dictates of humanity; 
one that must study the tempers and dispositions of many men, in 
order to make their situations easy and agreeable to them, and 
should endeavour to oblige all without partiality; a man set up for 
everybody to observe and judge of; and last of all, suppose me 
employed in discouraging vice and recommending the reverse, at the 
turbulent age of twenty-three, when it is possible I may have as 





great a propensity that way as any of the men [ converse with. 

* Nevertheless, the individual who could write thus diffidently of 
his own capability for command proved fully adequate to the task 
assigned him. He not only preserved discipline without infringing 
on the dictates of humanity, and reproved vice by setting an example 
of its opposite, but introduced into his battalion numerous and 
striking improvements; indeed, the high order to which it soon 
attained, both at exercise and in quarters, gave the surest proof of 
ability and temper in its young but indefatigable commander.’ 





The plan of the present work restricts the narrative chiefly to 
military events, the author therefore makes but a very limited use 
of numerous specimens of the General’s correspondence which are 
in his possession. The reader will regret this forbearance, seeing 
how excellent are the few passages set before them; and as this 
work is intended for general, more than for merely professional, 
readers, we confess we do not see the policy of the restriction. It 
is but just to add that, admitting the expediency of the plan, its 
execution is very satisfactory. The author’s own military expe- 
rience helps him to give animation to his pictures of war, while to 
his natural bias and present profession may fairly be ascribed the 
credit of so tempering the colouring as to subdue the general effect 
within the bounds of resonable admiration. 

The volume is illustrated by a neat vignette of the Duke of 
Marlborough on horseback, engraved by E. Finden, from a design 
by Corbould. 





MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 


LETTER Il. 
From the Convent of ——-——., near Paris, 1814. 


My first remembrances, dear Emily, of happy childhood, are assq* 
ciated with my gentle, beautiful mother ; I feel as though I remem- 
ber being suckled and nestled at her breast ; I am pretty sure I 
recollect learning the first words from her mouth ; and her caressing 
winning way, when she would induce me to totter from the chair 
to her arms, is fresh yet in my memory; I do not imagine my facul- 
ties were keener than other children’s, I rather suspect my bodily 
powers were more slowly developed than usual, which makes ine 
remember these minute particulars, in my case protracted and 
excessive beyond what is customary with the healthful children of 
a fond, but happy mother, 

A father’s love, | never knew; and since I became acquainted 
with my good uncle, never missed. I was a little delicate child, 
about five years of age, when he arrived at our chateau, and his 
presence much disconcerted me, for my mother wept abundantly, 
and I naturally imagined he caused her tears to flow, I would not 
go near him in spite of all my dear mother’s coaxing. ‘ Urge her 
not,’ he cried, ‘the blood of her father rises in her young heart 
against me.’ ‘Say not so, dear friend; look upon her and you 
will find the features of her unfortunate mother ’—proud of the 
resemblance, I looked full upon him—he caught me in his arms, 
and large drops fell from his manly eyes upon my cheek; child-like 
I wept for company’s sake, although unconscious of a reason for 
sorrow ; alas! alas! I had but too much cause for tears, my dear 
mother was deep in a decline; although so gentle was her decay, 
as to be almost imperceptible to those constantly with her; but the 
certainty of her approaching dissolution had caused her to summon 
Walter Campbell to her side, as the only friend to whom she cou!d 
confide her orphan daughter; he remained not many days at the 
chateau, but renewed his visits frequently, and at these times, held 
long conferences with my mother, which, though they saddened, 
seemed to comfort ber, she'faded fast, but at intervals would exert 
herself to gain my regard for Walter ; ‘look upon him, my child, as 
your best friend, your other mother.’ I laughed unfeignedly at the 
idea, he appeared in‘every respect so unlike the beautiful being I had 
associated with that character, robust and athletic in person, con- 
cise and stern in speech, almost repulsive in manners, at least to me, 
who had been reared in excessive tenderness and indulgence. My 
mother understood my laugh, ‘ but Margaret, his heart is as tender 
as a mother’s,’ from this time I endeavoured to attract his notice, 
and win my way to his heart, but with little success, all his atteo. 
tion, every feeling seemed absorbed by my mother, and young as [ 
was, [ loved him more for this devotion to her, whoin my eyes was 
the most loveable of human beings, than if he had wasted hig 
caresses upon me, who happy in her affection needed nothing more. 
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The loud lamentations of Justine, our faithful servant, announced 
my mother’s death; yet when I was led to her bed-side, I thought 
she looked but little paler than usual, and the flowers and sweet- 
herbs which they had strewn over the silken coanterpane, showed 
her yet more lovely ; she looked a lily blooming on a greensward ; 
so little was [ sensible of my calamity, that kissing her cold cheek, 
and finding she did not notice me, I conjectured she was asleep, and 
nestling close by her, intended waiting her awakening. Justine 
would have removed me, I coaxed her to let me stay, and she who 
never refused me anything, however unreasonable, consented. In 
this situation | was discovered by Walter; he started, I put up my 
little finger to warn him not to disturb mamma. ‘Poor child, it 
would be well for thee to be laid beside her in the grave.’ After a 
moment, he stooped and kissed my cheek. ‘ At the side of thy 
dead mother, thou shalt not plead in vain Margaret, by her beloved 
spirit I promise never to desert thee, innocent or guilty, in grief, 
poverty, or sickness, exalted above the world’s reproach, or sunk 
beneath its bitterest contempt, still thou shalt be mine, mine whilst 
I have life ;’ he took me in his arms and carried me to Justine. 
Here you must allow me to break off ; thoughts which were then 
unfelt, press heavily now upon Your affectionate 
MARGARET. 





TAXES ON KNOWLEDGE, 





Tuere appeared in the 4//as of Sunday last some observations on 
the subject of Newspaper Taxation, which are not undeserving of 
notice. 

* The present system,’ it observes, ‘ of Newspaper Taxation, has 
the effect of limiting the number of papers, by rendering the inves- 
titure of considerable capital necessary to their establishment and 
support. 
hensivenesss and extensive utility of the design. 


In proportion to the amount of this risk, is the compre- 
Take for instance 
the Times as a specimen of the kind of newspaper which taxation 
has produced, by keeping cheaper aut less efficient organs of know- 
‘ledge out of the market. The journal spreads its mighty channels 
of communication over the whole of Europe, and when circum- 
stances require a greater extension of means, it penetrates to the 
seat of interest in the most distant regions. At home, it organizes 
a similar machinery in active and incessant motion ; so that through 
this gigantic power, it produces a daily sheet of diversified materials. 
the very collection of which commands the outlay of a princely 

By the division 
The quality and 


tevenue. How is the Times enabled to do this ? 
of public patronage amongst a few competitors. 
capacity of the morning papers must be traced to those oppressive 
taxes which are said to impede the diffusion of information. 

‘ The consequence of an instant repeal of the stamp tax would 
be, the issue of a multitude of petty journals, started upon specula- 
tion, at a small expence, by numerous adventurers. The absorption 
of that patronage which would thus be diverted through so many 
inferior channels, would force the present race of journals to a 
reduction of expenditure, a decrease of activity, and an abandon- 
ment of many of those exclusive features that constitute their 
utility ; and ultimately, perhaps, they would cease to exist altogether 
in that form in which they have rendered such vast service to the 
country. In their place we should have a herd of paltry prints, a 
dozen of which would not supply the desiderutum of a single morn- 
ing paper such as we now possess.’ 

Our contemporary, it appears to us, has failed most signally to 
substantiate his position. 

The expense of production in the case of a daily paper is not 
measured by its price. The proprietors receive from the public 
less than half the amount of what the public pay. The stamp duty, 
in short, does not, as our contemporary’s argument would imply 
find its was into the pockets of newspaper proprietors, nor consti- 
tute a fund for the collection and diffusion of news. News, and 
whatever else may be valuable in a daily paper, are paid for out of a 
small portion of its price ; and the interference of Government has 
no other effect than to lessen the number of purchasers. 

If the argument of the 4élas were sound, the stainp-collector 
might be converted into a valuable auxiliary of the schoolmaster ; 
and Government could at any moment treble the efficiency of all 
the Newspapers in the kingdom, by trebling the amount of duty.— 
i True Sun. 





SOCIETA ARMONICA. 





Tue first Concert of this Society took place at the Opera Concert 
Roome on Monday. From the numerous audience, and the Satis- 
faction which the music appeared’ to give, we imagine the present 
will not be its least prosperous season. The plan now adopted in 
amateur societies, of employing able prof_ssors in the leading de- 
partments of the orchestra, put within their reach many fine works 
which would be totally excluded upon the old system. We heard 
the symphony in C minor of Beethoven (in our opinion more 
imbued with the author’s peculiarity of genius than any of his 
syiphonies) performed with a taste of its real excellencies ; and at 
the opening of the second act, the overture to Oberon, which is as 
great atrial of the brilliancy of the violins as any modern composi- 
tion, Among the solo instrumental pieces we heard with pleasure 
the first movement of Hummel’s pianoforte concerto in A flat, 
which was meritoriously executed by Mr Forbes, the conductor ; 
and a trio for two violoncellos and double bass, of Correlli, per- 
formed by Messrs Lindley, Brooks, and Dragonetti. This last is the 
one so repeatedly performed at concerts, and its only fault is, that 
it affords no opportunity for the wonderful execution of Dragonetti. 
The vocal music was not of the highest order—we did not like Mad. 
de Meric, who partakes of the usual fault of dramatic singers in the 
concert-room, aud exhibits the same harsh and unpleasant quality 
of tone. Miss Bruce, Signor Giubilei, and the young men of the 
Royal Academy of Music, assisted in the vocal department ; but 
the pieces of Rossini, Pacini, &c., which they executed, were too 
common to suggest any remark. Mr Phillips did not obtain much 
applause in Neukomm’s new song of ‘ The stormy Petrel.’ We 





found the composition somewhat tiresome. Miss Bruce was over- 


matched in Weber’s fine scena, ‘ Ocean, thou mighty monster,’ 


The 
| duettv, ‘ Dove vai,’ from the Guillaume Tell, was tolerably well 


| Her ambition runs a-head considerably of ber discretion 


sung by Messrs Brizzi and Giubilei. 


THE TEA AND COFFEE QUESTION. 


TO THE TATLER. 

Dear Tatier,—So Philo-Tcha has fretted himself into a pas- 
| sion, because of the admonition and exhortation bestowed on the 

poor tea-drinking body, out of pure charity and compassion. He 
calls me a ‘ younger brother, and fain to fill my belly with the husks 
that the swine did eat!’ Now, Mr Tatler, he is wrong, for to tell 
| you the truth, I am an elder brother (a fact, by the bye, which [ do 
| not wish to be known beyond the circle of your acquaintance) ; and 
| as for husks, one may as well fill a belly with them as with dry tea- 
leaves, which Philo-Tcha recommends in his first letter; stuff at 
which the very swine, though by no means the daintiest of animals, 
would turn up their snouts in scorn. He talks about ‘ horse-bean 
and chicory compound,’ as if an adulteration were a genuinity (if 1 
may be allowed to coin a word pro tempore} but I verily believe 
that he thinks that all Coffee is composed of beans, for he calls up 
the ghost of poor Pythagoras from the grave, under the anonymous 
title of ‘ an ancient philosopher, to proclaim ‘ pulse is unwhole- 
some :’ parturiunt Montes, &c. ‘ Now,’ Philo-Tcha loquitur, * beans 
are pulse,’ O sapience! ‘ and Coffee is beans:’ this is an impudent 
insult on the good sense of his readers. He continues—‘ for my 
own part, I believe the horse-beans of England to be more whole- 
some than the coffee-beans of Arabia.’ The poor fellow has 
| surely gathered what little knowledge there is in his pericranium 
out of a grocer’s shop: the trade term, coffee-bean, has led him 
into the whimsically absurd error of supposing that the coffee-berry 
is a real bona fide Sean; and by consequence, that the coffee-tree or 
shrub is a leguminiferous plant, a bean-stalk: this is the very sub- 
lime of absurdity, and Philo-Tcha, with his bean-stalk, may hence- 
forward rank with the redoubted Jack and his bean-stalk. Philo- 
Tcha, my heart acheth with sorrow on account of thy ignorance ; 
let me persuade thee to look into some book of botany, and learn 
better. As for wholesomeness, every dabbler in medicine who has 
looked into Hooper’s ‘ Medical Dictionary,’ knows that real Turkey 
Coffee is a remedy for head-ache and asthma, an antidote to opium, 
has ‘ nervine and astringent’ qualities, and ‘ may be drank at all 


| times with advantage, except when there is Lile on the stomach :? here 
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_jg the secret of Philo-Tcha’s hatred to Coffee; he abounds in bile, 


noticed, if the Arabs were not so poor as to be ready to eat any- 
‘thing; he refers to Belzoni; I beg leave to inform my opponent that 
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caused by the passions of envy, malice, &c. (their name is Legion) 
excited by Tea, which, on the other hand, is described in the same 
work as affording temporary excitement, but apt, if indulged in, to 

roduce nervous diseases. He says that Coffee had never been 


Coffee is <lways drank, not eaten, and that Belzoni speaks of the 
wretched Bedouins, who have not water enough to afford to waste 
it by boiling: they have nothing to do with Coffee. He says Coffee 
cannot inspire one with wit enough to cut up anything; an assertion 
I leave others to judge how true. He proceeds to say, ‘ Old maids 
are too wise to love Coffee, having the benefit of experience to guide 
them ;’ he might as well say old washerwomen are too wise not to love 
gin; they, I think, may be considered as having the benefit of as 
much experience as old maids: but I know not that it would be more 
preposterous to praise blue ruin than it is to pronounce encomiums 
on Tea. He quotes a passage in my former letter, viz. “ The Chi- 
nese drink Tea, and are cheats and cowards ; the Turks drink Coffee, 
and are bold and honest.” ‘ This,” he says, “is a non sequitur.” 
He straightway repeats the non sequitur, by saying that Tea makes 
the Chinese clever, and, by consequence, cheats; I would recom- 
mend Philo-Tcha not to measure other people’s corn with his own 
bushel: a// clever people are not cheats, nor are all cheats clever 
people. He continues, “ Stupid people under a despotism remain 
quiet ;” and says that the Turks are stupid: from these two asser- 
tions, the following is the plain and obvious inference, ‘ therefore 
the Turks are quiet ;’ this, however, he contradicts by telling us 
“the Turks always plunder by violence.’ He winds up his pznegyric 
on Tea by saying that the Tea-inspired Chinese rogues are proud of 
cheating, just like an English swindler, of whom he gives so 
favourable a description. Apropos of swindler by the bye: 
there was a fellow lately tried for substituting pewter spoons, 
&c. for silver ones, and whenever he practised the trick at 
a coffee-house, and he had done it often, he invariably called 
for Tea, just as a highwayman or burglar, before he perpe- 
trates a crime, fortifies himself with brandy or gin. Philo-Tcha 
says, ‘in the coffee houses of old, if people had any taste, wore Tea 
than Coffee was drank.’ ‘ If me, no ifs,’ Lanswer. The origin of 
the formula of invitation, ‘Come and take Tea with us,’ is this: 
Tea was intreduced into England in the year 1666, by Lords 
Arlington and Ossory, who were, what 1s now termed, ‘ Leaders of 
ton,’ this cireumstance, together with its scarcity, rendered it 
Sushionable, and only to be obtained by the richest classes: this 
caused it to be louged for by a!l others, and when the ‘enterprising 
spirit of British commerce ’ introduced it in larger quantities, people 
gratified themselves by drinking what none but their betters, i.e. 
their superiors in wealth, had been able to drink before ; and both 
Tea, and ‘Come and take Tea,’ became general. The use of Cof- 
fee has a more plebeian origin; Pasqua, a Greek servant of Don 
Edwards, a British merchant, introduced it, and set up a coffee- 
house, in the year 1652. Perliaps there is another reason why Tea 
should have become popular; the scandal about Queen Anne puts 
me in mind of it; Tea is a fine vehicle for brandy, which would 
spoil Coffee as much as saffron, and wiser heads than that of Philo- 
Tcha’s, will determine that Coffee is good enough to be spoiled ; 
ladies cannot take spirits openly, but ‘ only a little French cream 
to the tea,’ just as Duchesses drink Eau de Cologne, instead of 
gin. Philo-Tcha’s ‘ gorge rises at the idea of a brown stream from 
a bounteous nozzle.’ I am sorry for him; but the stomachs of 
Tea-drinkers are in general very weak and squeamish. He prays 
Momus to look down, and shake his fat sides with laughing at the 
absurdities of mortals who ‘ eat dirt’ and expect to find nutriment. 
I respond ‘Amen.’ The idea of ‘nutriment’ in either Tea or 
Coffee, is rather ridiculous. ‘In the West Indies, a very negro is 
called out of derision, Coffee,’ in England, he is called, ‘ Massa 
Teapot.’ I must conclude now, Sir Tatler, and beg of you to pre- 
sent my compliments to Philo-Tcha, and tell him that if Ido seem a 
little harsh in my strictures on his letter, it is all in good humour,* 
and that I hepe to see a good many articles by him in your diurnal 
sheet. 

I remain, yours, 


ECP. 


* This is well; some of our clever Coffeeist’s remarks bear a little the 
aspect of asperity, and but for so timely a qualification, might be ascribed 
to the use of his favorite berry ; uvjustly we should be able to prove, for 
we have before us a letter from another equally strenuous advocate for 
Coffee, whose style is as urbane, as his reasoning is to the purpose, We 


MISCELLANIES. 


Stnaunar Srratacem or Petersorovesn. — Peterborough 
caused 2 notice to be made public (at Castillon) that he stood in 
need of 100 horses for the king’s service: in a single day they were 
brought to his quarters, and offered to sale at a yery moderate 

rice; and as he really did want them for purposes of his own, he 
sad them up in the name of his sovereign queen Anne of Eng- 
land, Nor was the use to which he turned them less chafactefistic 
of the man than the mode adopted in purveying for them. Colonel 
Pierce’s regiment no sooner reached Oropesa, a aes. four 
leagues from Castillon, than he hastened out to meet ; and in 
a moment converted a battalion of veteran infantry into a corps of 
well-mounted and well-equipped cavalry. The saddles and accou- 
trements he had previously ordered round hy sea: they were all 
landed about a couple of days previous to the arrival of the men ; 
and now, in the short space of an hour, under citcumstances bor- 
dering upon the romantic, the transmutation was fully effected. He 
had drawn up the horses, ‘saddled and accoutred, under the shelter 
of a hill, while he should pass the men under review on the opposite 
side. When the review closed, he merely asked the commander 
how he should like to see his gallant followers mounted on excellent 
horses; and both officers and men declaring that they desired 
nothing more earaestly, he commanded them to march forward to 
a given point. There the chargers, caparisoned and loaded with the 
requisite appointments, burst upon their view ; and the astonished 
corps all at once found itself in a new position, in which it continued 
ever after to perform good service.—AMilitary Commanders, Vol. 1/. 
Lardner’s Cyclopedia. 


Mrs Sippons.—Her first performance of Lady Macbeth was on 
the 2d of February 1785, when ‘ criticism, and envy, and rivalry, 
sunk before her. From that hour her dominion over the passions 
was undisputed, her genius pronounced to be at least equal to her 
art, and Sir Joshua’s happy thought of identifying her person with 
the Muse of Tragedy confirmed by the immutable decision of the 
public. We entirely acquiesce in the opinion that has been expressed 
with regard to this magnificent effort—that if, since the Euminides 
of AEschylus, tragic poetry had produced nothing so terrible and 
sublime as the Macheth of Sabveetin it may be said with equal 
truth, that since dramatic fiction has been invested with seeming 
reality, nothing superior to the Lady Macbeth of Mrs Siddons has 
been seen.’ But it would demand an elaborate essay to shew fully 
in what consisted the extraordinary excellence of this performance ; 
while, as words cannot describe looks, or give the perfect image of 
living action, much of what did constitute it must of necessity be in- 
communicable. There are many yet surviving who remember what it 
was. When there shall be none remaining who can do so, the 
recollection of the most perfect exhibition which the stage ever 
presented,—the exhibition of one of Shakspeare’s greatest creations 
in a spirit akin to his own mighty conceptions,—will have passed 
away for ever; and all that mere language can effect will be to ex- 
haust itself in vague generalities. From the first night of her 
appearance in this character, down to her retirement from the stage, 
it became her exclusive possession. Not but there were those who 
attempted to dispute the possession ; but the intermediate space 
was so vast, Mrs Siddons’s elevation was so unapproachable, that 
each attempt was soon abandoned. Garrick’s Lear, or John 
Kemble’s Coriolanus, was not more exclusively made his than Mrs 
Siddons made Lady Macbeth her’s. The policy of abstaining so 
long from the performance of such a character was now apparent ; 
for by what new poetic wonder could it be followed? All! other 
force in female character is comparative feebleness on the English 
stage.—Annual Biography and Obituary for 1832. 








Tuere was a ‘ Special Desire’ on the Drury Lane bills of yester- 
day ; we could not learn for whom, but heard Prince George o! 
Cumberland mentioned. The play was The Rivals, very respectabl) 
cast; notwithstanding which the house was but thinly attended. 
Farren’s Sir Anthony may, perhaps, be inferior to Dowton’s—we 
doubt—in parts at least it is very genuine, and there is a good taste 
about Farren which always keeps him within decorous bounds. 
Wallack performed Captain Absolute well, after the approved model. 
We can conceive a better, but could not readily produce on 
Ditto of Mr Cooper’s Falkland. Miss Kenneth’s Lydia Languish 
struck us as true both in conception and performance. 





Errata.—In yesterday's Tatler, in the ‘ Sonnet of the Last Day, 
line 12, for death read dearth.— Page 222, second line of second paragraph 
dele as a before scientific. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A West Inp1an may apply to Mr Wilson, Cornhill. 





shall perhaps give the whole or part of it to-morrow. 


Mr L's offer is at present respectfully declined with thanks, 
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This Day, in boards, price 10s. 6d. announces something less hacknied than the| — English is the only European language be 3 

‘A NEW VOCAL WORK. pieces which have hitherto been represented at | which the address wd wiped atl * 
(Embellished with an eo Iustration, by | the King’s Theatre during his management. On | , Ladies and Gentlemen.’ Even the “4 to 


SONGS OF THE GIPSIES, Saturday Pietro ? Eremite is to be performed. 


. ithstanding their pretensi gallan 
' We hope to liave much to praise yet. emer 6 ae try 
To which is prefixed i P 
An a yon ee Covent Garpen TueEatre.—A meeting of say ‘ Messieurs et Mesdames. 
On the the shareholders of Covent Garden took place Puns.—There is supposed to be a 


Origin and Customs of this singular and interesting | in the Saloon on Monday, when resolutions | similitude between geo 

; P le ; . . . . . ge metry and fly-fishi j 

Wclewe by were passed, indicating a most friendly feeling | hoth of these scientific divertisements rade 
Ww. T. MONCRIBFF, E towards the theatre, the proprietor, and the| ¢...... ray » the pro. 
wee: — interests of the numerous poy depending upon are at a loss to proceed unledd’ they 


wo Comatating ey them. The Duke of Bedford has, in the most | have found their right angles —P. H, 
fe oi 








ale > seny ty - handsome manner, come forward and agreed A MATHEMATICAL CONTRADICTION 

_ eeege most liberally to relinquish a considerable part | : t 

My Gipsy Love _ P A sphere is stron 

The Music by of the amount added tothe rent of the theatre A-eSeer i k so 
8S. NELSON. for interest on a large sum most kindly granted -s-fear is weak.—K. § 
PAINE and HOPKINS, 69 Cornhill ; London. some years back to assist the property. The| WHY WOMAN WAS MADE FROM THE aig or 
_ effects of the proceedings will clearly preserve MAN. 
Published, in Demy 8vo. 3s, sewed, * . 
a or pane cane ‘OPER a- | the property fom ruin; and all parties con- 


Not from man’s head was woman formed, for 


TIONS OF THE BURMBESE WAR. ree pry will have to thank the share-|  jioh decree: 
Illustrated by a Plan of the Neighbourhood of Rangoon- | 0! ders for the good feeling and liberality they es aie : + oe 
_ H. LISTER MAW, Lieut. R.N. ' evinced, who will receive their reward in the Nor from beneath his foot, his abjeet slave to 


Formerly Naval Aide de-camp to Major General Sir | good sense they have shown by adopting a be ; ’ 
Bony, nn agente judicious as well as benevolent course.—Globe. | But, from beneath his arm, to claim his 
‘ . ‘ ‘ Cueap Gas —It is not generally known that | anxious care, 


the gas from bones gives a most beautiful flame, | And near his heart, his all confiding love to 























and without being expensive, as the bones from share !—C. H. 
TATTLE. | which it is made, when burnt to carbon in a cia Vaio 
; , «all .. close vessel, are excellent in cleansing all vege- mai 
btm sara _ a table substances from impurities particularly (From the German of Schiller.) 
yor ones arepermitsed, Among the re sil oils, which are entirely deprived of rancidity by | Thou hopefully entrusteth earth with golden 
pad Bcigedts Concert at the Crown and | ™xture of the powder from burnt bones. Oil seeds, 
Anchor. Morgan is the only Irish singer (since ®* tW° shillings per gallon may be rendered) And in the Spring, expect’st the rising com 
Johnstone and Webb), a man of original and —_— te and ot with me at eight to see. 
F ; . shillings by this process. In a small experiment, as a nis * gee 
et eo 9 -og Ma Rg of the peculiur two pounds weight of beef bones emitted a gas But hesitat’st, to sow within Time’s furrow 


which burned with a fine flame, equal to the deeds, peel ha . 
Berrer Prospects Orentnc.—Mr Monck light of six candles, for two hours, and the| Whichsown with wisdom, ripen for Eternity| 
Mason, we ate glad to see, is on the alert, and carbon was sufficient to purify two gallons of oil. 








TMEATRICALS FOR TO-MORROW EVENING. 


Pime at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—C ity—7 0’ Clock.—Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— Quarter before Seven— 
Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Hal/-past Six.— —Coburg—Quarter past Six.—The doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


DRURY LANE. | COVENT GARDEN. ADELPHI. 











Mr D. Jerrotn's Domestic Drama, entitled SHaksreane’s Comedy of Mr Buckstone’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
The Rent Day. | Much Ado About _ The Forgery. 
Ie the course of which will be realized the subjects | Nothing. be? teak og See by oe Per Daly, 
i" Bont f Wilkie: —viz. ! . ' Iss Waly, Messrs rates, J. Reeve, Buckstone, 
of the popular Boeravings wer Wikie vit Hero, Miss Taslor. Beate, MistF-Kenble. | Hemmings, Callan anl 0. Sait 


Don Pedro, Mr G. Benuett. 


Rethel Heywood. Miss Phillips. | Don John, Mr Diddear. Claudio. Mr Abbott. After which, 
Polly Briggs, Mis Humby. Benedick, Mr C. Kemble. Was I to Blame? 
Grantley, Mr Brinda). Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. Leonato, Mr Warde. Antonio, Mr Bartley. The Characters by Mrs Yates, Mr Yates and Mr 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. Dogberry, Mr Meadows. Hemmings. 





Toby Heywood, MrCooper, Bullfrog. Mr Harley. ‘ : Verwen. Mr Bester. 
Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. Peier, Meuens. Verges, "ir Reciey 


Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk. Mr Hughes. 
Stephen, Mr Salter. Burly, Mr Hatton. 


To conclude with a New Grand Romantic Opera, 


To conclude witha Borletta, entitled 
After which, Mozart's Opera of The Devil’s Son. 

i — | Isabella, Miss Daly. Pauline, Mrs Fitzwilliam 
The Marr age of Figaro. | Robert, Mr Hemmings. Bertram, Mr Yates. 
































. Countess Almaviva, Miss Inverarity. Raimbant, Mr J. Reeve. 
entitled Susanna, Miss Shirreff. Cherubino, Miss Taylor. | Prince of Grenada, Mr V. Webster. 
The pemee ! or, the Connt Almaviva, Mr Wrench. 
Mystic Branc Fiorello, Mr Duruset. Figaro, MrG. Penson. | 
Alice, Mrs i Isabella, Miss wi Ayton. Antonio, Mr Bartley. Basil, Mr Morley. SURREY. 
Abbess of St Rosalie. Mlle Baseke. | 
Clarice, Miss Faucit. Friday, No performance. Suakspears’s Comedy of 
Robert, Mr Wood. His Equerry. MrCooke, | Saturday, Born to Good Luck, |Katharine and Petruchio. 
Bertram, Mr H. Phillips. Katharine, by a Young Lady 
™ = ate wing ——— | Petruchio, Mr Osbaldiston. 
is Chamberlain, r Fenton. } x . 
Prince of Grenada. Mr Howell. ROYAL OLYMPIC. __ After which, 
The Phantom Prince, Mr Bartlett. william Tell. 
Reimbaut, Mr Templeton. a ‘ s illiam Tell, Mr Osbaldiston, 
: ? , Mr H. Payrwne’s New Burletta, entitled 
Alberti and Hubert, Mr Bedford and Mr Yarnold. rerrompnpt Revenge. | To conclude with a Domestic Drama, entitled 
a 7 
Friday, A Grand Selection of Modern Music. Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. Faul, ae Poacher: 
Saturday, The Rent Day ; and The Demon. Fag, Mr J. Vining. Luey Copsley, "a. een” 
After which, Mr H. Bayty’s New Burletta, ealled Justice Se nae Mr Williams. 
/ Jopsley > 
NEW STRAND THEATRE.| ,™¥ Bleventh Day. | ie antag 











Mr Long Singleton, Mr Listou 


QUEEN'S. 


A New Burlesque, entitled } : : eal i : 
The Devil’s in Robert!!! To which will be added, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta, of 

















Robert, Mrs Waylett He’s Not A-miss! A New Drama, from the popular Novel ef 
; F Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. Eugene Aram. 

_ After which, a New Drama, called Price Prettyman, Mr Lision. Madeline, MissDix. Jessy Glenvernon, Mrs Bhi. 
The Home of the Brave. | To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Afesers Richard, Mr Dillon. Eugene Aram, Mr Norton. 
oo a 7 se me ing olay ae Piancue and C. Dancer, of "Tho Sh be added.a Novel Exhibition, entitled 

rew ecKmon ° ay . . | . 

Capt. Shandy, Mr Strickland. Olympic Devils Ws he hakspeare Gallery 
Lieutenant Mortram, Mr Parker. Orpheus, Madame Vestris. To conclude with a Farcical Entertainment, called 

Capt. Villars, Mr C.'Biand. Eurydice, Miss Forde. The Cockney’s Disaster, 
° d St t, Covent Garden; (to whom all books, and communications for the Editer 
Published by FR: Soet. fn oa Faisr, SSee SS , Old Bond street: a CHAPPEL; WiLson, Royal Seuheneurs inomas, News 
vender, Birchin lane ; CLaRKe, 21 Kinch lave, Corvhill ; S1RaNGE, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; Buck Nach, 2 King street, Covent Garden; TuRrnousr, 
Theatrical Agent. lu Broaa coact, Long Acre, Towtinson, Library, Great Newport street; Hariis. Bow street; VY. Tivanay, 74 Drury taoe, Cora: of Russell court; 


D. Hitron, 8 Pevton street, Pentanvill- ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. - 
VERTISEMENTS received at the Office, 2% Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. aud W. RETNELL, af the Pranting Ofice 43 Broad street, Gulden square. 











